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evening,
was a room which my aunt hardly
ever wént into,  All the downstairs

5 windows were closed and bolted.

It was very strange.
It never was necessary for my

vi:h an lhe lowar half of
lieag and, stooping a very
‘o nat throngh it. That
hinm an to the gravel sweep
al npposite the point at
“a aravelled footpath went
m it and led away to the
af4: o9
1 into my aunt's boudoir
ar fomud an occasion for fol-

i '7 the Adetectiva, He came to
apvinge that Larncombe was be-
low apd would be g'ad to know
wherther Sergeant Crisp bad any
oridlers for him. The detective hes-
itated a moment and then sald, “L
will come and speek to him.”

He then thanked Susan for the
attention with which she had heard
and answered his questionk, ex-
pressed a hope to Celeste that he
might have the pleasure of a talk
with her a little later, and went
down with the butler to where
Larncombe was awaiting him at
the back door.

“Well,” he said to the constable
as soon as he had led him out of
earshot of the attertive Grainger,
“have you made any discoveries?

Larncombe shook his head.
“Nothing fresh,” he said *“May 1
be allowed to ask whether you
have, sir?”

“So many,” Crisp replied, “that I
cannot see clearly where they are
leading. * Now, tell me, where i
the nearest magistrate or justice—
excepting, 1 mean, Sir Ralph.”

Larncombe mentioned a mneigh-
bor living about a mile and a ha!f
away; but he could not say wheth-
er he was at home at the moment.

“Then please go over at once and
ascertain. It will be convenient to
know in case we make an arrest.”

“In case we arrest Jim Heas-
den?" Larncombe exclaimed, all
aglow with excitement. “Why, I
knowed all along as it was him.”

“Then you've known all along a
great deal iaore than I kno v even
now,” said the sergeant. “But go
along end find that out for me.
That's what I want you to do.”

The constable might have been
less pleased had he also known
that one main purpose of his er
rand, unavowed to him by Sergeant
Crisp, was to get him out of the
way 80 that the sergeant might be
quit of him and be free to conduct
his inguiries in his own way for an
hour or two at least of the after
noon.

CHAPTER IX.

What the French Maid Had to Tell.
THINK that a detective's life
I muet be In some ways a very
dreadful one. Of cowrse it has
its Interests in the problems which
these unravellers of mysteries are
constantly called upon to solve, but
in golng about, trying to solve
them, they have to be perpetually
playing a part;. they can never be
themselves,

I know, from what Sergeant
Criep told me afterward, that al
ready and from the first moment
that he had seen that Imprint of
an evening shoe om the soft sofl
peneath the window of the Sum-
mer-house, he had begun to have a
very terrtble suapicion or doubt or
inkling of a possibility In his mind;
and It was a suspicion strongly
confirmed by that identity of out-
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line which he had traced between
the paper pattern of the footprints
and the “pump” in my uncle's
room.

And yet with this dreadful pos-
sibility growing up in him he had
come to my uncle, as he did that
afternoon, when they had a talk
together in the library, as if he
were approaching him in the mosl
candid and open manner, in perfect
confidence, and as if they were as
a matter of absolute course work-
ing hand in glove together to one
end in common—the discovery and
the conviction of tie criminal who
had stabbed my poor young aunt
to death.

To be exact, the sergeant’s sus-
picions at the commeéncement of
this Interview ranged over several
persons, and among those of whom
he had his shrewd doubts was that
enigmatical Grainger with his
Sphinx-like reticence. There must
surely be something bidden behind
an attitude of ' such {mpenetrable
reserve as that.

Uncle gave him his opportunity
for commenting on !t almost at the
outset of their talk by saying that
x{ hoped Bergeant Crisp was re

ving all the assistance he re
quired in his Investigations: The
deétective replied to that that every
one had seemed very ready to help
him so far with the single excep-
tion of the butler,

"Ah," sald my uncle, “he's a dour
silent Scot.”

“Yea.," Crisp persisted, “but he's
more than that. He's more than
negative. 1 can swear he's posi
tively opposed to my investigating
He followed me as | wéat about
the house this morning like a cal
watching a monse. A more impres.
slonable man than myself might
quite reasonably have been fright
ened-—alfmid that he might do me
a bodily Injury.”
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“Of course
there was
always the
possibility
of some

tramps, perhaps sleeping for the night in the b_ushes or in the
summer-house itself, seeing my aunt go in an'd as-
saulting her for the sake of her jewelry’

“Oh,” said llnf‘le: “I really think
that must be a little imagination
on your part. Grainger is consti
tutionally and even naturally silent
and reserved, but he could not
want to obstruct your inquiry—
that is, always supposing that you
do not suspect him of having had a
hand In the crime."

“It 18 a rule in our profession,”
detective said, “to suspect
everyona. Can you suppose that
he could have had any possible
grudge which he could wish to pay
off on her ladyship?”

“Impossible,” said Uncle Ralph
“The idea Ia quite out of the ques.
tion. No, no grudge at all”

“And was there anyone—had her
ladyship an enemy?"’

“Not that 1 am at all aware of
and 1 think I should have known if
she had.”

“Not this man Heasden, for in-
gtance? the sergeant asked. “Did
not her ladyship catch him poach-
ing or trespassing or the like?"

“Why, yes, and 1 have no doubt
she may have spoken sharply to
him. But you are not going to find
a motive for murder in that?

“1 suppose not, | suppose not,”

the detective repeated thought-
fully. "You think that was the
only time sghe spoke to him*®

“1 never heard of any other.™

(€) 1090 Intermational Featume S vios, Ine.

I'ncle Ralph sald, much astonished.

“Quite so, Sir Ralnh, quite =0
said Crisp. “Now, | do not wish
to worry you with questions
you let me say how deeply I have
felt for you? The circumstances
have been most terribly painful
Your last night's watch must have
been a cruel trial.”

“Naturally it was very painful”
said my uncle, in a tone which he
presumed would check the man's

un=olicited expreasions - of gsym:
pathy; but he pursued, neverthe-
less:

“1 always find, mygelf, in A long
poariod of waiting in trying circum-
atances a wonderful relief and com-
fort in tobacco. Nicotine is a
blessed comforter. 1 daresay you
were able to find much relief from
its help during your vigil.”

“Certainly 1 did not,” replied
I'nele Ralph, beginning to feel
more than a lttle outraged by the
gergeant’s tactless persistence. "]
coiild not have eamoked then—there
—pver her body.” .

The sergeant was all penitence
in a moment., “Forgive ma,"” he
sald. “1 ought to have known bet-
ter than make the suggestion. Of
course, at such a moment, you
could not. 1 ought to have under

atond.”
(e passed quickly on to other
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questions. Had Sir Ralph any idea
of any errand on which Lady Carl
ton might have been going when
she went ow} thus at dead of night?
Sir Ralph could not help him with
any suggestion of a motive.

“It might have been that her
ladyship was troubled and could
not sleep and that the beauty of
the night tempted her."”

“Oh, yes,” uncle agreed, “it might
conceivably have been that.”

“And would this have been at all
a usual thing-for her ladyship to
do?"

Certainly not usuai at all, but
her ladyship had done such a thing
before to Sir Ralph's knowledge.

“l suppose the Summer-house
was a place you often went to?"
Sergeant Crisp asked then.

“Oh, In the daytime, yes.-
at night, though"

“You were there yourself, 1 dare-
say, in the course of yesterday?”

“No,” Uncle Ralph said. "No. As
it happens, 1 had not been in |
for several days—until last night.”

“And you went, then, stralght to
the Summer-house with Livesay?”

“Straight to the Summer-house-
yes—naturally,” said Uncle Ralph,
not quite understanding the ques-
tion.

“And the door was shut—yes?”
Uncle Ralph nodded

“And yon went down, I suppose,
and opened it—did you open It or
Livesay?"

Not

“I—1 was in front of him."”
“And there you saw-—ll mnn_{
have been a terrible shock to you.

“Naturally, it was,” Uncle Ralph

replied, “but 1 was .prepared, of
course. Livesay had virtually told
me."

I suppose (hat the detective’s
professional acuteness wan shown
just as much In the questions
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It was true thet it was a ques
tion which he could get answered
elsewhere, but still the person who
would be able to answer it most
fully, if he cared to do so, would
be, of course, uncle: But Crisp
may- very well have thought that

ings of uncle and Aunt Enid was
very likely to be ®hed in the next
interview which he had in contem-
plation—with Celeste, my aunt’'s
French maid.

He asked my uncle about the
character of one or two of the ser-
vants, how long they had been in
his employment, especially of Live-
say. Uncle gave him the highest
assurance with regard to one and
all of them. And then he asked
whether uncle had formed any idea,
any theory of the murder.

Of course, there was always the
possibility of some tramp, hidden,
perhaps sleeping for the night in
the bushes or in the Summer-house
itself, seeing my aunt go in and
assaulting her for the sake of her
jewelry or anything she had about
her. That supposition was in part
contradicted by the fact that noth-
ing, so far as we knew, had been
taken from my aunt. Her rings
and jewelry were there on the
body—really adding to the dread-
fulness of its appearance, as I

thought. But, of course, it was al-
ways conceivable that the tramp,
or whoever It was, might have

been scared, as soom as he had
done the deed, by his own act, or
might have heard footsteps—per-
haps Livesay's own—and may have
fled before reaping the (ruits of his
crime.

I understand that they talked
over the thing In all ita aspects,
but could find no satisfactory solu-
tion. At one particularly knotty
point the detective lamented that
he had left his. cigarette case be-
hind and asked uncle if he could
give him a cigarette, as tobacco al-
ways stimulated his mental activ-
ity. Uncle, I think, considered the
request rather a cool one from a
man in the sergeant’s position, but
he gave him the cigarette he had
asked for readily enough and the
debate proceeded.

Possible golutions of the mystery

were not wanting, but proof was
lacking. The only perzon, as they
agreed, against whom there was

any evidence was the seml-gypsy,
the Adonis and bad boy of the vilk
lage, Jim Heasden, but even against
him the evidence that he had actu-
ally been n the Summerhouse fi-
welf was not quite clear, though
apparently Crisp thought It suff)
clent for gelting out a warrant for
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This was to be held on the Monday
~the day of which | am now writ-
ing being Baturday-—at the White
Hart, in the #illage. Bui it would
be necessary, we were told, for the
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~of the guthority of & cor-
oner or of a judge. We were not
under oath in our examination. - He
had no power to compel us to an-
swer If we did not wish or to check
any flogd of talk under which truth
might hide itself away as behind &
smoke cloud. He could not punish
us- for contempt of court.

tnoy. he much wished that he had
when he was putting his questions
to the reluctant Grainger—there
was one question in perticular
which he longed to ask hi! hnt

thought that he would get
answer, so refrained—but

came to the interrogation

next witness, Celeste, T =

sure that what he most e

would have desired was the

power to check an excess o/ .nlk
Celeste's tongue normally reguired
only very slight encouragement to
start it running to incalculable
lengths, and she now appeared to
be so excited over this terrible
thing which had happened to her
mistress that she was even more
voluble than usual.

I had never been able to make
out whether Celeste was fond of
my aunt. As a rule the servants
did not love Aunt Enid. They did
her bidding, because she spoke to
them sharply and had no_consider
atjons for their feelings} treating
thém, in fact, as I have observed
that people who have lived some
time in India and have been used
to ordering their Hindu servants
about do deal with English ser
vants when they come home; and,
in consequence, have much diffi-
culty in keeping them. But our
servants stayed, partly because
Aunt Enid did not really take the
wife's usual share in ordering her
household, but largely also because
of the affection they one and all
felt for Uncle Ralph.

If Aunt Enid was a little too
severe and sharp, he certainly was
far too spoiling- and kind. He
hated to have to say a word in re-
buke to any of them, and as a mat-
ter of fact generally passed on to
me the task of saying it. Not a
very pleasant task, but I felt that
I had to take my world, and es-
pecially my Unecle Ralph, as 1
found them, and on no account
would I have made any change in
the latter, even If I could.

Possibly there were times when
I might wish him a stronger char-
acter, more determined and asser-
tive, and especially I might feel
this now and then in regard to his
relations with Aunt Enid, but om
the whole any change of the kind
would have made him differemt
from the Uncle Ralph whom .}
knew and loved; and assuredly 1
did not want him different.

But I was never quite sure ta
what extent Celeste shared In the
fealings of the other servan'= to-
ward their master and mietr
the first place she wasr o'
her mistress's servant,
next to nothing to do wit'
ter. Unecle Ralph, 1 thi
little afrald of her. Any
a voluble tongue and a
ing manner always mad

rather shy, As he sald h b

did not llke women who v al

ways bowling half-volleys a! vou.
Just what kind of ball it was

with which Aunt Enid tad taken
his wicket I never could quite make
out, for I shonld much have sus-
pected her of being an irrepressible
half-volley bowler, in Uncle Raiph's
gense. Perhaps his eye was a 1ittle
dazzled at the moment with the
Indian sunlight. 4

Celeste 1 alwaye regarded as be-
ing in some ways rather like my
Aunt Enld—akin in nature, 1 mean.
More unlike in face two women,
both tolerably young and rather
pretty, hardly could be, for Aunt

(Continued on Neot Pagp)
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